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The Parks Department of the state of 
Oregon was on & routine moose-tagging 
mission when we located this item, @ 
strange dust-covered book, lying in the 
center of a mossy clearing. Quick perusal 
reveals paranoid ramblings, demonic 
sketches, descriptions of nonsensical 


creatures, and uncrackable ciphers. 

We believed this to be either a prank 
by high schoolers or the ramblings of & 
local fraud. But since discovering this 
book, a number of our troopers have had 
headaches and disturbing nightmares. We 
have logged it in our records and are now 
putting it up for purchase at our annual 
Confiscated Items Sale/Bake-Off. 

Please take this cursed thing off 
our hands. 
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TROUBLE IW THE Bu ~~ 4 


One night whale working late, F came ta me in o Panic, ¢ 
song 2a sid ba ad 9 staat ad led of fom 
° “sunal fora emedy Hi thoat wally Lid s3un, q 
in ony jouwnel fa the cough drops in the first (fal, Ce 
[ told him te sierply use aid cabag 


we quickly concocted a plan. b 


anti { | Ain 
f . re gold spray paint, T drew a aude 6- y or 
1 Using il ? i 1 tescedt sti frogs hatid' fa \ 
j - plumbing wiugti 46 in one of our cryanie tubes, Wi y) 
. rl then ai back ts the suweillance sa0m. The “i fer” Yi — 
ad, been waiting impaticntty, shaking involuntarily in his chair, 
[ noticed thai his “hands” were 20 slang they had bent the steel 
in the aunsests. C told, him that in my ae mr 
my poornal im ag 


1) \ EP Our! 


* EATREMELY COD 
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ay this incident, we'd bath last 0 bit of our momar on 
Acuity mauans, and setuan aft the portal wae complete, Tf Ke mest a 


se er ee Fe. 7 ia EL, 
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LF 
(Cj 4d him that ance we complete the bal, this will hae 
[_} been wath it: Ware almast there / halt af : 
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wich ty on my frail — 
wry > wih fo hay fei 


He bald out his ha la 
st whan tay had 
flames I fot « physical 
oa. Et fascina at 
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FINALLY, THE TIME HAS 


COME TO TesT! O 
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ul ee an ‘ie Soca 
“a pisteth ee ntet 


le proBasiLiTy oF FAILURE vette 


ica gt hife 
about the entin . 


(This is 92 


ree oe 


my Yue had warned me. Sou could sameane T 
actually sugge at pving up now, when uctory was 
? Was he planning on leaning me the scraps while 
[nsvtesad the Gren / Unified Theory of Weirdness himself? Was 
4 bee forgotten Tesla ts his backstabling Gdison? 

fs S ialy P ei P 

{ asked for the check and refused ta rie $i his insulting 


‘Alesis’ paper 2 plaice: i 


"Va will ds the test tomonou night at right o'clack sharp,” I told 
him. “Pe there ov get loft behind. The choice is yours.” 
T walked home in the murky tuilight and fult something in my pocket: 
Twas the ring that the “Palm Reader” had given me at the carnival. 
Tt was black. 
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CURSE THIS TOWN 


OP! CURSE THE Fare 
: THAT BROUGHT je HeRe| 

My hands are tembling 01 I unite this, and T must rauy 4° 
_ stipe the sweat from my brow. The portal test was a DCKTER 7 f 
Fs-fatique, he accidentally left the rope wnapped around his init | 
and ance the dummy was released, F's entive badly was pulled. inp, q 
the portal aleng with it! : | 

Leckily, Twas able to yah hold of the rape and pull kin, bag 
ints eur dimension, unharmed. I knew that, despite the accident. 
F had experienced a umarkable opportunity to confium a1 deny 
on the other side of the paital—he was 10 frightsnad and, angy 
Apscalypse,” and in a huff he quit the project! of ftir everithing 
we hare dane together, he had the nee ta grow cold fort raus! 
Offi fe had succeeded in bring the fost man te ents: 2 parallel 


Will GOOD RIDDANCE, F, you weak willed desi! Eo bach | 
to your dating family and a life of foan and compromise! Lost 
Boe fo oe faite pei, bat fo: ho goon sep 
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PMlinked with a paniched start. Had I bogun tipoey 
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i My name is Dipper Pines, 

| and from now on I'll be the 

| one writing in this book! You're 

) probably wondering how a normal 

kid like me wound up with 

one of the most amazing 

| books of all time. Well, 

| it wasn’t on my summer 
reading list! The truth is— 


( ehenght LOD mammies tor 
gett 


|... found it on total 
accident. — 


‘ i: 
i Vea bo ie 
V/A 
oF Xo f 
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4, -Y My) Sip h ‘ y 
Uy “WN 4%," Yj 
at first, this old thing was covered in centipedes 
and dust and smelled worse than my Grunkle Stan. 

(ore on him later). But once | blow-dried all the moths 
out, | began to look through this sucker, and I’ve been 
obsessed ever since! 


ali 


labor my sister is going through a boy-crazy phase, and 
the Shack employees tandat Bouse just gossip to each 
other all day. No one believes me, but from the moment 


larrived, ve felt like there's some conspiracy g0iNg 
's the only 


t 
Shltinate mystery: WHO IS THE AUTHOR® After Gru” ® 
g,, vone making me hose of 
c before | begin, maybe | should tell you 4 
t Myself. 1 - 


Your 


Lucky Hat! since | got to toljgal 

I’ve worn this since Mabel sings in hep 

the 5th grade. | sleep, and this chilly 3 
can’t wash it—that attic bedroom cregks 

would ruin the luck! a haunted ghost 


Trusty Vest! 
| can Fit pretty much 


anything in here! hh 
(Plus, it makes me look 
like | have shoulders.) hk 
ag My 
Camera! | 
Have one ready ALWAYS. 


Don’t want to miss 
a chance to-catch 
something weird! 


NAME: # Dipper Pines 


AGE: 12 (But I'll be 13 by the end of the summer!) 
HONETOUN: Piedmont, California yor gece! 
Uy 1B. 
INTERESTS: Video games, the paranormal, 
photography, : - } 
SIBLINGS: My twin sister, Mabel. Imagine me with girl 
hair and about 1,000 pounds of sugar injected into 
ny bloodstream. Can be a real friend when she’s not 
doing one of her “bits.” She's smarter than people 
give her credit for, and often acts the way she does 
ne to drive me insane. (Was a lot more fun before 
ner boy obsession.) eee 
Mocs rINGUISHING FEATURES: A weird ees that 
Slike the Big Dipper (hence my nickname). Nom 
ee Said it Sradid | cal “dest te greatness. é 
> ie Stan said it look J like someone spilled hot 
_ 2 0n my Face. emcee 
(NOTE TO ayes Aw Hi 
SELF: NEVER SHOW Hil 


af 


‘THIS TOURNAL.) 


ee 


like roadkill and never blinks. | think I've found my First 


June 2 


If you go on enough road trips, chances 


are youve seen a certain bumper a 


it refers to my great uncle Stan’s cabin in the woods. 
He’s transformed his house into a tourist trap filled — 
with phony exhibits like the Six-Pack-Alope”’ and the — 
“Uni-corpse’” (don't ask). None of that stuff isas 
weird as my sister's new boyfriend, though. He smells — 


mystery to investigate—and this book will be my guide: 
If this guy isn’t a ZOMBIE, I'll eat my hat! ie 


AT E: He WASN’T a ZOMBIE! And | can’t eat 
Vguakes my hat because it was already eaten—by a 
GNOME! (I had to get a new hat at the Shack.) 


Mabel and | fought an army of REAL 
nomes that were posing as her 
boyér iend—it was terrifying but 


qmazing! 

Finally back safe and sound 
trom one of the weirdest 
days in Gravity Falls. 


This journal told me there was no one in Gravity Falls 
Icould trust. But when you battle a hundred gnomes side- 
by-side with someone, you realize that they’ve probably 
always got your back. 


otf unkle Stan told us there was nothing strange 
-* this town, but who knows what other secrets 
“thy, Waiting to be unlocked? This is Dipper Pines, 

4. 2e-time Piedmont Middle School Spelling Bee 


fj 
Rest, Signing of f for the night. 


ie 
"aed 


} I’ve always dreamed of seeing the \ 
_. Loch Ness monster in person, ap \ 

| this local legend was the next best: 
thihg! | didn’t exactly get a photo jraph 

i ak SA wie oe) but here’s.a VERY s 
hes ISTIC drawing of the local lake monster ; 
| they call the Gobblewonker! ge RX Odd q 


1) Mouth for 
gobbling, long neck 
for wonking. 


2) Makes a call that a 


sounds exactly like a 


beaver with a chainsaw. 
{te 
Seriously! 
3) These enormous 


flippers move so fast 
you'd think this creature 


chad a motor. 


Y) That's becausé it DOES © 
+ turne? | =a 
s 


i a | 


Bld Mon Mo ucket 


sa 
st on his a Me inside. 
w a coming ni omes 
trang? nius eit c 
Joa a 
He's +o ies. Coul a 
to(0 spot forear 


ro * 
ere slowly turning 
S. 


sin self into 
i robot?? 


Totally wall-eyed 
yet he always seems 
to be Staring at me. 
Very uncomfortable. 


J | swear that 


every time | look at 
him, the g0ld tooth 
Sign has Moved to 
a different 

Part of his 


Never wears 
Shoes. He calls 


them ‘foot 
Prisons.’ 
5 But when | 
ore reach for it, 
i . to 
There! ini omething Wit he starts 
SSPcious ae vine but | a growl like a | 
|. Ie knows More than he lets one: ever had small dog. at 
f ‘ "Son. | wonder if the Autho 


Cal with Strange locals like VG Cis 


ne. a | Something extra — : 
3. weird happened 


or today at the Grand 

| Sis Unveiling of Stan’s Wax S 
| Museum of Mystery.| think. 17 
| 3 | might have seena'” 
| __ ghost! 


Stan was telling some of 
| his corny jokes and-getting 
the standard audience reaction 
1 (dead silence), when l spotted a 
|| strange Figure at the back of the / 
| erowd. He was bald and very: pale— — 
| mostly gray. and white. He was , 
! _. holding something in his hand, but 
~ 1 couldn't make it out. He suddenly I think he 
le - ran towards the forest. There was looked like thist 
“see Flash of |i ght and he was gone. 


7a * 
. 


| There i$ a large séction on ghosts in here that | need to e 
read ASAP. | need to be prepared in case it appears again 


Also, I'm 90% certain 

that ‘Toby Determined” . 

is some sort of goblin. 
‘Will have to sah bs > 


, this town just gets weirder | 
zirder!! Now someone has 
RY pitated the wax Figure that Mabel Uf) e 
wh 2 of Stan. Who would want to do that2?2 4 | 
m 

© <p jealous local artist? An ax murderer with poor eyesight? 

© come cursed “living wax Figure’? 


No. The idea of living wax Figures is really dumb. | need to 
treat this like a real investigation! 


* me 


We solved the case!! It was...a 
“group of living wax Figures. 


would have lost if the sun 
: Wadn't come up at the right 
_ time! Also in the group 
Were Wax Nixon, Wax 
Coolio, and some 
old Wax Man with 
- Suspenders who 
makes me shudder just to 
think about. I’m going to be sleeping 
» 4itha Fireplace poker under my bed 
From how on. 


| 1S Aland im 
J giving up. There’s no 
\\ way to trap the thing. | don! 
() understand how it can move so t 
fast without any legs. 


Okay, |’m tired and being unclear. Let me 
* start again at the start. 


officially starting over. 
It started right around 
lunch. Mabel and | had finished 
Lueiie disposing of the wax figures. 
\ (There was a lot of melting 
involved. On the bright side, 
Mabel has some lumpy new crayons — 
to draw with!) We were watching TV and eating some 
her “world famous’ Peanut Butter and Whatever Else is 
(© in the Fridge Sandwiches when | heard something |” the 
Tye walls. A familiar voice came through the vent, mumbling 
about an “exclusive interview” with a possum that was 
i “coming up next.” 
. That’s when | knew that SOMETHING WAX HAD survive? 
i | tried to convince Mabel to join me in finding it, 
| she was busy trying out her new crayon set (she invé 
| a new color called BLORANGURPLE”’) while watching 
“Dream Boy High 2: Craz + Xyler's Bodexcellent adven 
j so | knew she was lost. 


| knew that | WAS ON MY OWN! 


| needed to go into the 
air-conditioning vents, but | 
wasn’t going in unprepared. 


| said goodbye to Mabel and jumped 


the television quickly faded as | shinnied down 
the duct.1 turned on my Flashlight and was 
pee 2 see a maze’of corridors. 


F A Yj is diy, Y, i - y 


Yj G = V/ 2 WY 
g RG 
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“ ie At 


% | could hear the Liga s voice ue E eecs above and to 

left. "They took me out of Brooklyn, but they couldn't 

bre be ooklyn out of me.’ | followed it, dropping bits of 
reall rom my sandwich so | wouldn’t get lost. The duct got 

I reach + ow, but | was able to make it through. Just as | 

Dis |. 6 ihe ton, | dropped the #lashli ght down the hole. 

Ps complete abe ine 


Ya 
“jf " 


into the living room vent. The glow from 


ay 


} heard the creature again. It Was much closer. mg 
“Do blue-eyed people see better?” 7 if 
What was that supposed to mean? Was he taunting me ' 

n the dark? | crawled blindly 1 


Could hé somehow see i 
towards the voice, dropping more brea 
corner, | could see the shape of§ 
d of the Suspenders Man. 


d crumbs as | went, 


As | came around the 
the disembodied wax hea 


= = 
PT ETE EE LP LLTE TIDE EES BEALE, 


; iy, 

“i 

| was unprepared for what came next. As | swipéd at | 

Ee yith my net, the head, gemehow jumped out of the 

PT) fell Forward and landed hard on my elbow. The tae 
head mocked me: There's nothing funny about the -. ve | 

funn bone.’ | swiped at it again; but it came rolling at : 

Sng like a bowling ball and knocked the net out of my 

hands. It rolled into the far corner, turned, and came 

D gt me again. | got tangled up in my rope and covered ~ 

| in peanut butter from my sandwich I ie, 

| and ended up stuck in the bottom ; 

of anarrow duct. From above 

F me,| heard, “Have a great week 

} everybody! Good night!’’ And 

| then the victorious head hopped 

| away. It took me several hours to 

| untangle myself and crawl back out 
| into the living room. : see 


way} 


I'm going to sleep right here in 


DH Sriinkle Stan's chair. ¢ TUC KI 4 a ; 
q June 10. SI 
a It’s 10 AM and I’ve been woken up by the joyful — - | 
“nversation between Mabel and the disembo HS os: 
Apparently, the way to tame the thing is to let. Ht i) 
lm cing 1 jo shor and ti al his 
; ze an oftety From al these 


Pit 


oe eS. Oe Ps 


This creep is named Gavan laetul, an he 

trap called the Tent of Telepathy. He's a fake ju 
Grunkle, but he’s way more dakpenckis—leleeee my 
find him CHARMING! Including my sister Mabel one ly 
story. Boy meets girl. Boy loses girl. Boy tries to the class, 2 
brother. Obviously we defeated him. nage 


ThisCreep 


, eR % 
Y girl's 


f The hair. Why is it so high? 
Why is it So white? This tid WW 
is, like, 10 years old. 


Does he dye it that colore? 


7 There is no soul behind —» 
4 


these eyes. Just unending evil. {9 


This little Pig 


nose is hilarious. 


This amulet was no joke. 

Where did he get it? It gives 

the wearer telekinesis and 
a general ‘folksy vibe.” 


Luckily Mabel smashed it! 


vay 


He smells like a combination 
of baby powder, atter-shave, 
and marshmallows. 


see Ati “eternal revenge” onus or something He ast 
riously, how scared should we be of the Wor id's Pa 


10-year- 
year-old? Forgetting his name .. » NOW. ; 
ET Ne 


* nize ~ ae 


's a name | won't forget anytime soon. Mabel ¢ | BOTH 
2 she’s the coolest person in town. She lets me ride Stan’s 
cart and sneaks us ice cream sandwiches without paying for 


he’s also really contident—even STAN seems scared 
/ Bs : 


imb and/or chop anything, but mostly | just see her looking 
for ways to get out of work. She has also tried giving Mabel 
Avice about not getting so many dumb crushes, which | really 
éPPreciate. Crushes are a waste of time. That’s why | never 

tae them. Nope. Never. Not once. Hi ; 


sie, 


et S Z Sot-ToU a 


DOWN. 


gh 


une. Aya 


Just got back from an. 
INCREDIBLE adventure at a 
haunted convenience store! 
| fought these two ghosts and 
beat them single-handedly! eel 


Never mind. Not really anything noteworthy about how they 
were defeated. 


But Wendy and her teen friends were all 
- Nothing really to write about Wendy, either. 
| mean, what would | write, right? Ri abs a 


Okay, I’m done writing. 
Well, I'm not! Dipper’s gone be ie bub I. need &° 
down whdt happened Lonight, and I Forgot the compo 60 
my diary ee pant I can't een thinking dboue a 
Ifa 


really impressed. 


IP Ie =, 
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Oh sure, it looks lovely, but these devil- 
qoqs Speqk in backwards nighemare language 
thde will haunk. you forever, I got. here 
by edking bleventeen packets: of an 
pire, banned European sugar- 

“andy calleq “Smile Dip.” This 
Md) be the first. time I've ever 
4 4 bad idea. And I'm sure 
tell be my last! 


Greetings. This is Tracey (aka Dipper # 3), oF Ficially tap 
over authorship of the journal. Dipper # 4 (aka Quattro), 
were given the task of distracting Robbie by stealing his i 
After leaving it in the woods, we returned to the party pe 
time to witness “Dipper Classic’’ betray our Clone Brethers hn 
We watched in horror as he melted them with a sprinkler. Why 
would he do such a thing? | would never do such a thing, so 
how could he? He is me! Or, he is we! Anyway, you get the point, 
Quattro and | are hiding in the bedroom closet, waiting for 
D.C’s return. When the party ends + Dipper Classic falls asleep 
we will put Plan C into action—we will take over his lite and 
start dating Wendy. He will live in the closet. I've got it all — 
worked out. It’s what he would do if he was us. (Which he is.) 


ES) Clone Schedule 
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see | See ||| ar 
|g [re [ow [ak [er 
‘ . Date w/ | Date w/! Dale w 

wi 
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_ <i L reviewed the plan with Quattro asd he tant Ae 
pt with how | split up the days! He thinks its ~ i 
mir that | get Saturday and he gets Sunday.} « 
rt yo him that it all balances out Vile 

“ise, De m the one who took the time to make 

Pn this chart and figure all of this out. | mean, what 

done? Sit in the corner coloring and eating 

crackers—that’s what! pay 


explain 
OP Pep 


pas he 
Bs 
Boy, | really get on my nerves sometimes! 
Hey, is someone coming? Why did | write that? 
3 — Original Dipper here! 
—— bcame back from the party and heard mysel# 
arguing with mysel# in the closet. | 0 
door to tind B and 4 inside. | was so hapPy to 
see thosé guys. I'd forgotten all about them! 
They took one look at the Pitt Cola in my hand, 
however, and freaked out, said “Nou'll never 
_ get us!”’, and ran out of the room and into the 
woods before | had a chance to explain. aa 


Kinda worried about those dudes. It’s 


Supposed to rain tomorrow. oS = 
On the bright. side, guess who just danced * Bey 


With Wendy??? ers wey <a 
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ie J 
| Se forty-bleven Tremble-quarts in diameter!” 
_ No idea what that means. 


= 


“of context. ' pe 


@ r] ? j * 6 ‘ , 
ember that un-crackable historical ~ 
Peep hat the Author puzzled over? Well, Mabel’s 
silliness accidentally solved it! And it led us to 
discover that the town was actually founded by 


Querttin [remble 


the &th +1/2 president of the United Btatea 


tried to erase him from 
history. Observations: 


1) Haircut by his 
third wife, Sandy. (She 
was a Woodpecker. That 
explains a lot.) 


2) Described his 
measurements as 
being, 14 stacking-turtles in height, and 


3) Shouts the word ope 
“AMERICA” every 3 minutes Q- CSOs 
on the minute, regardless 

4) Never wears pants, because: “‘That’s what the 


redcoats will be expecting!’ | bet Grunkle Stan would 
have voted for this guy. 


F How do we know he was the president? Dude tol 

yimsELF! He kept himself alive for 150 years by he i 
his body in peanut brittle! Which apparently works, although 
doesn’t make you smell too awesome. (Believe ne) As 
strange a5 Quentin is, he was a really nice guy, and was 
yery grateful that we helped him escape and.“didn't judge 
him for his radical theories about Irishmen.” ge ee 


3 To show his gratitude, he made Mabel a congressman (it’s 
dy.gone to her head) and gave me ay 


its made froma melted 
piece of the Liberty Bell. 


- ~Quentinused it to constantly 

barge in'on Andrew Jackson 

‘while he was dressing. (Andrew 

peck ackson hated this. He tried to 
shoot Quentin Trembléy on 14 

ca, uf sic setae seneie ; 

Mow ,, ose unlock an eagle. lon’t even want To 
oe what that pn Back 


TNSackin 4 


‘all's Hi tory Museum later! 


~There’s so many things | can do with this. Thinking of = | 


a 
| 


Blubs and Durland' told us to keep the details Bi: oe " 
e with Quentin Trembley.to ourselves, but ee . 


adventur 
” +o tell somebody! And Soos seemed like a safe.bet, Boy, 
nee Aga 


( were we wrong. 


This morning, 
Soos sleeping ina giant tu 
middle of the living room. He-was trying to preserve 
himself so he could ‘check out the Distant Future ; 
Dudes!!’” He had a straw sticking out of the peanut 

brittle so he could breathe, and illustrations of how he a 

thought future technology would look. 
ra prank. First, We ee 
rdboard boxes, and 
nfoil. Bam! Perfect. 


oe 


Mabel-and | came downstairs and found ! 
bof peanut brittle in the E 


Mabel saw'a great opportunity fo 
ransacked the gift shop for some ca 
~ then used up all of Grunkle Stan’s ti 


future costumes. —~ 


HV LL/ 
JY Ce 


Next, we taped some 
goat hair together for 
a Rip van Winkle beard 
to put on Soos. Then we 
started Stan’s fog machine, 
turned the lights out, and threw a couple of Flashing yo- 
“yos behind the couch and hit the alarm clock. 


Sos awoke with a start, and Mabel chanted, ‘Beep 
bop. Welcome to the future, Past-Man! It is the year 
Bleventy-Billion! Tell us your ways of the past,” while 
Itold him he had awoken from Mega-Sleep. The Cyborg 
People of Earth were losing Plasma War V to the © 
Venusian/Amphibian Alliance. F 


4 ¢ Ne 5S 
p! called him “The One Calculated to Save Us” and asked 
him to help us win ‘the Great War against Admiral Laser- 


Face!’ 
¥ 


bs 
a Soos bought it HARD. He was ready to 
y ill he stepped into the hallway and saw h 


join the battle 
is reflection in 
the beard was glued 
w facial hair. (The 
lued on by him.) 


Bhs 3: 
mirror. He knew right away that 
7 PParently, Soos is unable to gro! 
hairs he normally has on his chin are 3 


ys Seat the rest of the afternoon 
we ae Return Backwards to M- 
beinie Saaln 3” and eating — 
time + rittle, It’s too bad 
p. ravel isn’t actually real. 
ae 


TT y ‘ ; on Se 


1 + ods r i 
x. UPDATE! TIME TRAVEL ACTUALLY IS REAL! Remember the 
“Bald Ghost” | kept seeing? It turns out he Was the world’s 
worst time traveler! His name was Grondo? Berson? Blendin, and» 

he was as weird as he looks. % 
He came from the year “20F12” to Fix time 


anomalies, but | think he ended up causing them 


instead with his time tape. | wish | had held 
*. onto this gadget! | wonder if | can make my own. 


- Blendin Reveale 


His time goggles allow hin 


‘ -7=¥- His head E> tos the f 
ts ee the future, the 
4 ><scatches on fire ee ? 


BOO) past, but not really tiny 


' “every time he ; 
; : 5 rint, swi' 

er vets oe oe needs to switch | 
| and burns — A 


x 

His chrono-Flagé swt 
constantly glitches) even 
though it’s suppor fa 
make him blend int ant ia 
surroundings. Héy: 
| finally got that! 


GF _ Now a goaq 100, 
honey! YIKES! 


messi? 


que 


I és ‘ ee. ae 
{| libel ner Dipper is oer inthe corner with SOUS Eh 
i | timer, and some jumper cables. Sa while h€ . 

i T thought I'd write about somethi ‘are. im Sti 
AN). travel adventure, ing Nel es 


Sys inele super hero came in and saved my life taday. I never knew 
D5 was missing something till Waddles Showed up and showed me T was 
1g « WaHes. SpeciFenly him, Wels the. pig. He's 4 best fend, 
Hest pe and best magically transformed prince(?) ralled up into one! 


f | 4 fs y 
= | ° a A 


eer eee 


MULTI-ALPHA MET A- EX TRA UBER-PRE IX NIGHT MARE! * 
t 
Okay so, long story, but | kinda con jured my 
favorite arcade game character into the real ie 
world to try to be my bodyguard. But instead of — 
guarding my body he punched it to a pulp! Turns 
out the only way to beat him is to let him beat 
YOU—then the game resets. | may need to 
__ reset my spine after today! 


/ Says his name is short for “Rumble Fracas 

©) Melee Fisticufts Slapfight McSkirmish.” 

' Claims his true name can only be spoken by 
the greatest of warriors. (Or anyone who 
“Inserts 4 Quarters Now!’’) 


3 _ SIDE VIEW—So thin, even after eat” 

ye) oe those tacos and power ups! 

he 
te 


é (E€ ppc) ca t 
a Boy “MSH v7 


yis bandana IS red His hair is always blowing in 
| 


sail it’s soaked the wind, even when there is 
Sie blood of his ne wing. oli} 
Urenies! Or maybe it’s “AH 


soaked in tomato jui ce? 


Eyepatch flips sides Al 
Beit would be less cool every time he turns around. — i) 
my | may need to write the ss! 
Aine \ "TS. game company to complain 
o Vine: *, =~ about this dumb 5 


hy . 
: 
aa 


also has this 


d belt. Is it : 
ON ae A Always bare-chested. 


th 7 blood? This blood When | tries to give 
Wardrobe thing is him a shirt to wear, 


Big, Prettyier he destroyed it with a. 
‘ *hink about ek Sia hi Me fireball. my 


The Nosed edge on his body is real, 
hot just a bad drawing by me. He's made 
out of pixels—and they are SHARP! 
APY AY Nae ee a 
ela “ss ALY f Wh atest - yin. 


a 


f uw. » Fey ! \S % j ; 4 
3) Pale) Yrs ea Ae anges 
BOA chs SB Rirsigs SOS nD aa : 


‘rickster 
low him whole! | ticked 
oft for not having 


, enthusiasm about 


destroyed us. 


1) Tall, stretchy body ' 
the stuff nightmares 
(and taffy) are made O* 
2) Really easily offend led 


If | was a 13 foot tall 


CJ. immortal monster 
LIL 
LLM” 1) be less touchy: 


Te” 


gue 
PF at 
3) Raspy voice, which Grenda said was ‘ “SUPER HO 
Worried about her. 
4) Can morph its body just like “Mr. F aceless”’ fr 


the anime movie “The Cranky Girl Who Did Chores i” 
Town.” (Mabel has watched that &2 times.) 


5) Rips his clothes every time he 
transforms, which explains all the stitches. 


om 
spirit 


put after chasing us around 
Down all night, he revealed his 


true nature to us— 


The guy’s made of Loser 
» Candy! Something like, thirty years 
D of Loser Candy. And all he ever wanted 
yas for someone to eat him. ; 


© The scariest thing | saw on Summerween Eve was 
§ Soos actually eating the Summerween Trickster. 


¥ 


Second scariest was Stan trying to get into a girdle 


im for his vampire costume. = 


‘ty What: a:day! Stan’ iach’ aN 4 | 
AU - bet with Mabel and she’s ‘bean } 


left in charge of the Mystery “h 


Shack (ridiculous but true). ft 

She asked me to Find a legit attraction for | 
“Grunkle Stan's tour—AND | DID IT!/! | went to 
a spooky-looking part of the forest and built | 
- one of those tiger traps. It wasn’t long before ; # 


pete 


om caught something: Only one small hiccup— — 


Tp 


ad 


is 


m Wy 


} \ 


j didn’t dig the hole deep enough. | thought 
yd catch 2 gnome or troll. The biggest I'd 
planned for was about werewolf size. I'd never 
have guessed I'd catch the very beast that 
almost defeated the Author—the GREMLOBLIN! 


© | slowly lowered my sack over its enormous 

head and the monster immediately ell asleep. 
Wve seen Stan use this trick on Soos, too. Put 
“ablanket over Soos’s eyes and he instantly 
falls asleep, like a parakeet. True story.) 


I tied one end of a rope around the sack 
and the other to the back of the golf cart. 
‘ fragged it out of the hole and back to the 

ACK, 


ne ! Finally! Dipper Pines: Monster Hunter 
a reme!! If only Stan was here to see that | 
A ually caught something other than 

cold for once.-+wender 


aR 


Body Swap! | 


Hello, BIG IMPORTANT JOURNAL that Dipper writes in instead of having sociq 
inkerackions. This is your new lord and master, MABEL! Well, actually, it's Mabel insiqe 
Dipper's body. See, there's this whole bady-switching thing going on right now, by 
T won'e bore you wikh all the Science-y details. Let's jusk Say that thanks bo mnagie 
seciencs. Gravity Falls, Dip-Dip's body is temporarily under new management, 


Seriously, L canner 
keep vnern dry. Ugh! 


The Body of an Awkward Preteen 


On the bright side, I have 4 lb of 1 | | 
May wank bo punch Some khings, While pay aimless Cal - 


B 


‘ 
i 
io r'm in conerol, Lim gonna write \ 
: etching that's ACTUALLY interesting: i 
aa -distance fish-boyfriend, Mermanda! | 
| ! 
That swarehy l 
jibe mouse e€ 
Hubb4 hubba | 
} 
¥ 
Half Fish and half shirtless 9uy- 
The perfect combination as : | 
Says he has | 
q blowhole 
somewhere, 
Ee iatiot Supposedly has, like. 43 hearts — I 


A 
T know about and all of them were breaking 
that, the better. when he missed his Family! 


My First kiss! 
And Dipper's, EOD a: 


Smoot 


‘Dipper the Monster Hunter." Hahahd 


T guess I'm not really being fair ko my brother. 
He did save Mermando's life with that kiss. Dipper 
has done q lob of heroic stuff this summer and 
{ Saved us all a Few times. As brothers go, he's 

IY pretiy much the best. one I could ask For 


. hahaha 


But giving him this awesome new room? 

| \ N Over my dead body! 

body and his dead brain? _ 
Never mind, ~ 


Or aver his dead body? or over my ded 


While hunting for Mabel’s pig, we found someth; 
crazy but true? saw this all with my own eye hing real 


DINOSAUR CAVERN 


Real-life dinosaurs, preserved for millions of years in TREE Sap) 
They may escape if the temperature rises! 


5s | 


ahs 


aur 
ke a selFié * 
ack in 54? 


AE 


Stegos 


Mabel tried to ta 
this one but got st 


yj 
aS 


Miner” bones 


yr 
EG, 


ae 


imagined! 
tas cool as | lig? 
4 a air to sic this guy O” 
Pacifica if she gives 
us trouble again. 


Se 
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Never seen this one in the 
history books. Whoever sees 
{fa dinosaur first gets to name 
KD it! Unfortunately, Soos saw it 
" first, so “RadDawgCeral ops” 
is now a real thing, | guess. 


= 
- 


| | Well, | guess | should've seen this coming— 
U y ? Grunkle Stan stole a dinosaur egg from the 


cavern. He’s hoping to hatch it and make it into 
| want to be mad at his messing with 


nature and all, but I’m actually kind of into it. My 
| mean, who wouldn't want to have a pet YO \\ | / / 


baby dinosaur??!! ; 
‘ SS ~. 


But the heating lamps he’s SS 
using to hatch the egg are taking = 
forever!! Tonight, Mabel and | are ——_ 
going to slip the egg under Stan 
while he sleeps. He’s got this whole Se 

a creepy-old-man humidity thing going. / Y Hi 


Ne 

e (7 The e99 hat ched!! iil 
kg. U yi 4 WE HAVE A BABY DINO!!!" 

: ! think it’s a Compsognat hus. 


t 
They grow no bigger than a chicken, and they’ré res 4 
r 


be pretty smart as far as dinosaurs go. One thing's 7° in 
Compy sure loves his “Mama Stan.’’ Little guy’s been following | 
_ Stan around everywhere ; 


he goes. 
 Waddles has taken 
to hiding in Mabel’s 


bed, which Mabel 
_ actually loves, 
because she can 
make constant 
“pig in a blanket’ 
jokes. 


an attraction. 


oly 14 


Turns out he’s a bit too much like 
his Mama Stan. He picks the pockets 
of all the tourists with his little 
peak and then scares them away 
with a squawk that | swear 
sounds like “no refunds.”’ 
All this would be fine 
with Stan if the little 
thief would share his 
ill-gotten gains. But 
he's gathered all his 
loot into a pile and 

_ sits on top of it like 
a dragon with a hoard 
jot gold, hissing at 
anyone who comes hear. 


. It took alot of effort, 
ry U but we were finally able to 
: ! catch Compy. Stan tried to 


is lure him into the cage with 
, 9°ld watch, But it was like the dino could almost smell the” 
9 at plating. Stan had to sweeten the pot with a couple 
bite, t cards and a twenty-dollar bill before Compy would 

; . 


|. le Ss a 
anda given him to Farmer Sprott. He's very comfortable , 
“4 go, 9 “unusual livestock.’ Hope he keeps his valuables in 

Od Strong safe. . t . : 


2 


- - . 
~~ 


We’re back from perhaps the craziest 
scariest adventure yet—a trip inside 


Grunkle Stans Mi 


We Finally encountered Bill Cipher, the 
strange triangular brain-demon mentioned in 
the journal. (Although many passages that 

- seem to reference him are incomplete or 
ripped out.) He was trying to steal a 
code in Grunkle Stan's brain, and we had 
to rummage through HUNDREDS of 
Stan’s thoughts to stop him. Some of 

the stray memoriés lsawinthere 
x é tion Mabel.... 


 seeme APSE 
was wearing. Groucho Marx 


Grunkle Stan celebrating his 
alone by watching CASH WHEEL 
gross hotel and eating ‘(UNLU 


| 
| __ thea 


Glasses to the temple. — [epRECHAUN” cereal out of th 
(Apparently, his birthday is 4 
Who knew?) iam Me 
| Grunkle Stan getting married?! : My 
Apparently he wedded a waitress Lots of menor ts OS 


named Marilyn Rosenstein in Las empty swing 3 
Vegas for 48 hours, but it turned - What’s all that « 

out she was just trying to steal r 
‘ his car. (A true scam artist. Maybe ar 


she was the right one for him!) — Stan teac 


Soos how to box. 
The most important memory was pra ‘an 
one where Stan 

he actually cares about me, When | discoverea : 
the boost | needed to take down Bill re 3° 


es 4 ? w A x; 
“ify WW . 
reamscapé you can 


=). 7 ‘ F ae i 
turns out that in the 
4 necome anything you want. Me and Mabel decided 
we wanted to become AWESOME! 


IS ) 


We sent Bill packing to wherever he came from 
and Finally managed to escape back to reality. 4 
Unfortunately, reality turned out to be much less Fup ® 
than the dream world. While we were busy in Stan's 
"rain, Gideon somehow got control of the Shack! 

We have to crash with Soos and his grandma hag gn at 
| (°° tired. to write much more. Going into SOMEONE — 
7 S¢'s dreams doesn’t mean you 9} 


Ome , hack tomorrow. 
Vm _ “P with a plan to get back a . his sleeve. 


| 


 S4re Stan has some sneaky P 


o, but I can’t Sleep, After tha : 


» I'm pretty tired, 00, 
crazy adventure, and after almost being blown yp 
by q top hat- wearing geometric Shape, my nerves 

are ail BLAHH! Plus, I'm worried dbout Gideon, 

and Abuelita’s porcelain angels are looking at me 
super weird. I just wish T could fall asleep again, 
because L wank to have another encounter with 


them in all the "Dream Boy High” movies, and now 
. Sher in persort Or inside q person—namely Stan. 
nN 
ie see 


D cryp. iS the cube one. yler is also ead % 


sl 4 : 
1 ysudlly qSSociaee blue hair wikh my grandma, but Craz 
makes it work. Work ik, Cra2! 


You are rockin’ that tank bop, Xyler 
¢ 8) ry] bop, Xyl 


e , 


is my heartstrings. Me-yout gle 4K .' & 


7 oe Peay For their visual beauty, but they also 
& Smell wonderful. Like q baby bunny dipped in bubble 

eo Wikh cypeake icing on bop, 

‘es was made in the 

The "Dream Boy High’ VHS bape seat Entereainment. $0 
6 8s by 4 company called pee of weird. Occasionally, 
“Gir chimadion was somekimes ‘uh what eheyre Saying, 4 
Heir ip Syncing doesn’t. mdech wl » 
( DF Lime together was $0 short. I wish T coud 


them again, but. they only qppeqr in ) 


|am STILL catching my breath from the whirlwind 

ew days. Gideon almost beat us, but then 
rvillain style—with a giant robot. Mabel ~ 
Droid One Thousand but | called jt 


Oh my gosh, 

i adventure of the past # 
| screwed it all ap in true supe 
dalled it the Chubtron Loser- 


“THE GIDEON - BOT 


Finally, a version of Gideon that's as big.as his ego! ‘ 


Gideon controlled it from inside the head. 
He wore this stupid black 
skintight onesie covered - 
with Ping-Pong balls. 


cA O 
ecrael aqt adn 
ee of aS 

) 
Ga 


What’s with 
lowing 
Is this: 


roly-poly 
. than the real 
Gideon. Why 
_ wouldn't 
“you make 
yoursel# look, 
_ more buf ¥, 
dude? 


_. MeGucket built it. | piees he'll invent stuff 
For anyone who will hang out with him, Still 
can't tell if he’s a good guy or a bad guy. 


a! Z UEORNE SS: Punching, bravery, and Ma 


a i 
SARE 2. Sora 


vib 


4 


thing’s back to normal now. 
actually, it’s better than normal. 
bdeor’s in jail and everybody is 

in love with the Pines family. We 
were even interviewed by Shandra 
Simenez on “Good Morning, 

Gravity Falls!’ Stan spent the 
whole time stealing shrimp from 
the craft services table, Everyone 
seems happy. 


Every 


Everybody but me. Half the summer 
is gone and I’m no closer to figuring out 
the big mysteries of Gravity Falls. 


- Gideon wanted this journal so badly that he risked ee K : 
everything to get it. Why? Sone ae 


A. 


%. ee. F F | 
have no idea. ire 3. NS Ys (dae 


ai ‘ ve a . he 
: He asked about Journal 1. From what I’ve read, there are . ca 
two more journals. But where are they? 


| have no idea. 


What happened to the Author? Is he still alive? Why are so 
—""Y pages burned and ruined? 

| HAVE NO IDEAL! 
5 ! ™ running out of time to Figure thi 5 Ov 
to Hep If 'm ever going to get to on 
Ricige out what happened to the Author. 
; HERE. RIGHT NOW. 
iN Right after the gran f, 2 
i" I ; ma 


I just got a huge break. A HUGE BREAK!!!! 


‘These super-serious government agents showed 
up today at the Shack! They started poking around 
and uttering phrases like mysterious activity” and 
sonspiracy of paranormal origin.’’ Man, they weré 
peaking my language!! 


, OF coursé, Stan gave them the brush-of f and told 4 
me not to speak with them. But I’ve got to show 
them this book. Once the three of us put our heads — 
together, we'll crack the case of Gravity Falls W/ e- 
open! And after that, who knows what the future 
wage hold? 
Pas . 


There was a zombie attack (sorry, 
Powers and Trigger!) and Soos became a 
zombie! (We're in the middle of curing him right now.) 
put here’s the real headline of the night: i 
STAN KNOWS ABOUT THE MAGIC!!! i 


 He’s known ALL ALONG! | mean, he’d have to be really 
stupid or actually blind not to have seen something after 
iving in Gravity Falls for thirty years. But Mabel and | both H 
‘bought his ‘clueless old man’’ routine. | 


i| 
{ The grand reopening after i 
t] party was a total train wreck. 


He says that he was lying to protect us kids. Part of (i 
me thinks that there’s got to be more to it than that. But 
Mabel believes what Stan told us, and | have to admit that 
e did kick a lot of zombie butt to keep us safe. 


| Speaking of which, I’m pretty sure that Mabel is screwing 
up the potion to de-zombify Soos right now. 


: pi dadicraegtey Sak 
; Mes formula calls for whipped 


5 aa Petey: 4 ae = 
Pr meee ee Se ae 
ee. ae eS ia 


oy 


\ : Wow. The last few days 4 : 
: y_ have been more stresstul 
VU than the rest of the summer put 


- together. First we went up against a 

horde of zombies, and now we've faced and 
defeated the Shapeshifter. It almost feels like the journal — 
itself is fighting us since | took my vow to tind the Author, 
like it doesn’t want its secrets revealed.... 


Well that sounds super paranoid and maybe even a little. 
insane. I’m going to bed. a 
Ugh. It’s 3 AM and I've 
barely slept. Soos was 
.__ right—every time | fall 

asleep | start having 
nightmares about ti 
“Shapeshifter. But 

- it’s worse when. 


right now. 
a normal sum 


At least one good thing came out of our 
encounter with the Shapeshifter: 


Tl HE Peay 


i i i) 


iT 


(As il 


ul 


NNN zs 
| ee A TAL im ae p 
Sos says this thing is really old. Like super old. 1980s old. 
i here are some unique keys with weird symbols. 
ré they in code? Magical? Alien??? © 
Calling this thing a “laptop” is kind of a stretch. It’s so 
ny it would cut off the circulation to your legs. 
Who > knows what information is hidden inside? If Soos can 
T this thing fixed, it could be the clue that finally solves 
f he big mysteries of Gravity Falls! 

-bit games. 


Or it might Jest be filled with some classic 8 ; 
ae Way pista ae: a ; 


Tin 


U. 


i ein 


| th 


Mi 


Mh 


After the horrors of the last few days, Mabel and | decid, 4 

try to have some summer relaxation at the local mini-gol # ol i 

Bit of advice—you can NEVER relax in Gravity Falls! lace, 
Instead we encountered 


The Li [i-putt-ians 


Mini-Golf MAJOR terror! 
» 


Ce a ; 


IU NA! 7, 
ion 


This tiny race of golf-ball people has PEC 
turning the golf course into a war 20N€ evel yy ; 
night for eons. Soos says he’s always suspe" a 
that tiny people control mini golf, gumba al 
machines, ATMs, and cuckoo clocks: mn 3 ae 

wonder how many he’s right er, ” 


Delightful costumes help 
distinguish each golf hole’s 
population and keep their 
100-year race war going. 


~ Look cute froma Rubber brains inside i 
» distance, but get golF ball heads make | 
"up close and they them not so smart. 
area pockmarked 
horror show! 


Golf ball heads » 
make them nearly 
indestructible. 


On the bright 
side, they 
hate Pacifica 
as muchas | 


do! 


a ed him Weensy and put him in her pocket, but he escaped $7 / 


‘a ee king @ hole out witha golt pencil. lf my Shrinking ; 
. Nture taught me anything , Weensy will probably be 2H! 


“ght j, 

vin 2 dar by another curious kid $00” 

| perks: ake “ 
WHACK TO THE FACE WITH A GOLF CLUB! ~ Nill 


77ay 


BI PPER Cri reer 


To most people he looked just like my brother. 
Even I was tricked at first! And I'm normally, like, SOOOO perceptive! 
But there're q few tips bo tell the difference: 
) EYES—Look at him ; 
Sideways aNd you can see , 2B HANDS—Chillingly cold 
q quick flash of scary Is Dipper technically ‘dead’ 


3) SMILE-Unlike Dipper, nis bog) oun 0 
he dckually smiles! But he wL is 
smiles CONSTANTLY and way stairs, blinks one & “ 


20 hard, I'd never seen a time, Bue he 15 
Dipper's gums before this, Ain more confident with 
and L never want girls. so, you Wt 


hee plusses and minus 
5) STYLE—qottg 
Suit like q pro. Baise SNe the guy Props on this one, He wears this 
Betker posture than Dipper, too, 


cREEPLEST oF ALL, when Stan was driving us back home, I found 


THIS handurzen nobe on he floor in the car: 


PE Wiesel: PHS pepe 5 
+h reas) kot a eS PS 
A ie heor tts ee 
satis Ae yaavey LVS Whe & bite 
Hy oF ful Once L deshey that 
\p vine] 1) enipy avin +W\8 body 
ihe 9°24 finale — by Sycaw ng fF SH 
she Wa tone! BEM of aren 


| it eee er wy i SO 
Mt pra ir ay 4 0 A oa 

| Bere en nace Pippet tie And T of ll people should 
Possessed Di 

APR egciny cid 5 x a | 

jp ser ure ws 2 woh i er | 

wes tu: pe eoasctometene, OTuesee | 


eM peview: . ; 
F 1) GRAPHICS: Pretty nice, Aude! | dig her crazy 
electric bow, and her eyes were mad Sparkly! | 


1) GAMEPLAY: PROS-It was fun eating sushi with her, 
rying her Looks, and watching her try on outfits! 
CONS-She tried to murder me! Ha ha! 


2) MULTIPLAYER: Not good. The moment | introduced 
a second player (Melody-super sweet girl, by the way), 
olFfany flew into a jealous rage! Real talk—the 
multiplayer mode is way Letter in Plumber Brothers 
Moustache-Kart 64. 


car 


4) HIDDEN CONTENT: | guess she was originally Some 
kind of accidental A.L. that murdered her prograwmers 
and has been searching for Someone to love her or die 
ever Since. Girls are complicated, dude! 


4 Judging the experience overall, | bought this game to get 
better at talking to girls, and you know what? It actually : 
_ Worked! So | would give this game o Soos-Score of 4 out ofS. 
_ Pidding cups. Rated "€* for “EEEEEEK! She's gonna Kill wel® 


the pizza 


40 fee) kinda Lad about throwing her CO-ROM in 
when she'S 


' s to defeat her. | really think she's a sweet 9a 
i murder mode. | hope she's not like, You know, dead! 


ao 


ae. &  * Tepes 


UPDATE! 


.GlFfany isn't dead at all! Apparently, when her cp Q 
rking in the oven, her code wirelessly jumped into on : 
of the arcade james. And you'll never guess what same 
she landed in— Fight Fighters! 


Based on what | can See in the cut Scenes, GIF Fony is 
trying to make Rumble McSkirmish her Loyfriend now. 


Although it's sort of o 
complicated relationship, 
Since they keep shooting 
lightning ard fire at each 
other all the time. Also | 
think he has commitment 
issues. Actually, | guess it’s 
not that different froma 
lot of relationships. except 
for mine! 

Me & Melody are, like, a total item, dude. 
And not like an item that you lose es ane 
to find again and reeuip. An item that 
upgrades you for life! Our shored screentime 
md DistantChat is way Letter than the (\ 

wme Rumlole and .lFfany seem to have. KK 

hea r* kar is overflowing, dudes! Cal) zt 
teat ie eS | think \ might marry her 
Hcrerk Just don’t te) anyone! Oh yeah, T\ 
9 journal. Journals cant talk! Caps 


Ive been looking for a hint about the Author’s whereabouts this 
entire summer—but sometimes the answers are staring you right in 
the Face! ij 


We uncovered and defeated the Society of the Blind Eye andwe | 
owe our success to Old Man McGucket. Remember the guy | thought was Yt 
Gobblewonker adventure? Turns : 

# gold and saved our nindes Ss yes 


a] 


“F a lunatic hillbilly back during our 
that ‘crazy’! old man has a heart o 
i pos important, McGucket used to be a brilliant s 
q esl the one who worked with the Author!! The 
ae to was Fiddleford McGucket, and he could be the ark 
4 nraveling the big mysteries of Gravity Falls!!! « 


cientist— 
‘F’ the Author — 


re encouraging — 


IF Pullis 3 4 , 
he.can get his mind and memories back. There a 
Mabel 


Tia 
gns— 
Pree he still does seem to like talking to raccoons. 
Made © hope. And we are glad to have $ 

pew Friend, 


5 its perl 


we 


a} 


ts ust returned from our second trip to the future, and |’¢ ‘ 
»  happy.to never go back there again! The #reakiest part of +p, < 


, ewole experience? 


Apparently, in the future this guy rules the entire planet with 
_ >a chubby dimpled fist! In the year 20712, everyone obeys him, all 

~ schools pledge allegiance to him, and he gums to death anyone who 
~~ “cquses him trouble. 


Laser eyes 
that can zap you 
into dust. Easily 


Booming voice. 


‘Surprisingly » 
eloquent for.a 
baby, although distracted by 
still says Jjingling keys, 
: caver ti though. 
si Drinks 
“Cosmic milk” 


. 
Can’t walk, 
stead Floats 
this strange 
over-diaper 
‘(which seems to 
be able to control 


dm out of a bottle 
Hy the size of a 
skyscraper. When 
he is burped,it — 
measures on the — 
Richter scalé. 


— 


th 
rh 


eS UMD 


a 


Cute sausagéy 
Fingers! THAT wi 


DESTROY YOU: 


ack before retiring to “NAP FOR 2,000 YEARS.” | 
just 20 minutes. He's also responsible for Soos getting: x 


ne Infinity : Piz Z 


Aglice h oA that Soo (and only wh cm keep eat mg forever, 


Regener ation! | 


=~ \ Blendin during 
\ Ca (Don’t ask.) 


| ee Anyone can take a bite 
but. it will only Pegenerate 

after Soos has eaten it. This is why it can’t 

{ ilies world hunger—only Soos’s mouth has the magic! , 

K. really just write that?) 

Me nie ask for different toppings and the pizza will 

his io on't know how the pizza can understand him with 

uth full, , 

jangular carrying case j 

1er. Looks like he’s tf 

‘rT angular ukulele. 


a may. be infinite, but it’s 1 
i: Sad kind of greasy. 
- Soos should have also 
asked for intinite 
_ napkins. 


mebel here! Di 
Tons because he's busy hanging 
all 1) 

pm sig off wih « heioas. 
SOME THINGS To KNOW BEFORE 

You TRY To USE LOVE POTIONS! 


—tove Potion is POWERFUL! Tk made 4 snake Fall in love with 4 badger 
and they're, ike, natural enemies 


| —Anti-Love Potion seems quful. I tasted q likkle bit of 
and it Lasved like bears, runny mascarq and day-old ice cream 4 
eaten tight Que OF the tub, No thanks, buster! 


—WOAH—I just reaq the fine print and discovered something ced og 
urns Out Love Potion isn't forever —it. only ‘lasts 3 hours. el 
it ain't true love, your match will end> I guess it’s more of 4 7 

than anyehing. Wonder how the Snaqger is. doing, 


Hap We a minute... is been 40 nours and Tam) 
Sy hd Robbie are stil making ous! 1 eqn see nem oF 
MindOuk TLS takally grass—bue ie means their IH 
“cArally teal! Maybe T AM 4 rede mavenmeker 2" 


a 


this i what comes from Stan's love of money! 
U 


f After this 

{ horror show 
SNES 

N 


saa YY crashed, 


minutes to 
make sure it 
was “dead. 
Then children 
stomped on 
y it and spat in 

its face. On the 
bright side, Robbie's 
parents seemed 
roll of people with delighted by it. (They 
this thing, thinking that creep me out almost 
"all press is good press.” as much as the head.) - 


Ps Se 


terrifying \S: 
Gravity Falls \WN 
oddity was \ 


The scared (and 
Sarred) a large 


a Mote Call me crazy, but ° 
, y 
“thoch thinking I’m seeing. 
Deve, Jovernment agents | 
: Bfe, ere... . Maybe | just 
e+ oity, for letting them 
= Saten by zombies. .:. 


CATEGORY 11 


thought there weré only 1p 
member how the Author ! 
eee of ghosts? Turns out he was WAY wrong! 4 think 
Re oe seen true terror? Check out this flannel phantom! 

y' 


Ax stuck in his head he Firey beard 
from injury 150 years 3 changes from blue 
ago. Can pull it out 5 to red depending 
and dragitalong |. on just how 
the ground to make intense hist 
your skin crawl. bloodlust is 

f at any given 
ig. moment. 


Aside trom: 
Wood-ificaticn 
powers, he can 
also make taxidermy do ae 
his bidding. Good thing Wine 

wasn't in the Mystery Shack 1 would 

NOT have wanted to see Stan's displays 
come to life! 


ri 


+ hie 
abou 
This ghost sure loved to talk! bel they 
backstory with the Northwests an 


deserved to be haunted. 


od 


oe 


Except for Pacifica. The only thing 
stranger than meeting this ghost was 
discovering that Pacifica has some good 

inside. Sure, she's spoiled, and mean, and 

makes this weird face when she’s annoyed, but 

she ended up saving me and half the town. | 

i 8 guess despite all her parents’ attempts to make 
her awful, there’s hope for her after all. (They 

ring a bell to call her like a butler and punish her with groundings 

and credit card cutoffs when she disobeys.) 


| She also looks kind of okay in an evening dress, ! guess. And 
. . oa | 
nt thing is that Pacifica discovered the Lumber ghost’s 


WEAKNESS: 


Iver mirror is only a temporary solution! 
d family can defeat the 


The importa 


Trapping him ina si 
Only a blood relative of the curse 
Specter by making amends for 
aes family’s past crimes. 

aciFica showed real bravery, 
io ie Still getting over it! 


: ‘UPDATE: Crd ne p _£ 
ut | just noti 2d on ay 
Bear Me Wendy's house 
“the _ 4 Strange amount like 
Benge 


Ne 


Stan has been ARRESTED! 


Okay, that happens all the time, but this time jt’, 
_. ‘SERIOUS: Remember those government agents? ’ 
~~ Turns out they're alive and they've been watching 
us! They say Stan stole a bunch of radioactive 4 
waste and is using it to power a “doomsday 
machine” like some kind of supervillain. The Stan 
| know has never had any “evil plan’’ beyond 
annoying tourists. 


_ But the more | think about it, the more | begin 
_ to wonder if Stan is hiding something. | mean, Stan 
has lied to us every single day since we got here. — 
_ Even more troubling: last night McGucket said that 
the repaired laptop was showing signs of somé 
dangerous machinery that was about to go off. Is 
all this connected? WHO IS TELLING THE TRUTH# 


[wish there was just one adult out there who 

_ would play it straight with me, who would tell.mé — 
the truth and not lie because they think I’m t00 | 
young to handle.what is going on in this town 

I've caught monsters, defeated ghosts, SU” vived , 

-_. demonic possession, and yet still NO ONE takes e 
seriously enough to be honest with met am 
_ And now Mabel and | are trapped in “pr otect 
_ custody,” being driven to who knows where PY ‘ 
Agent Trigger, who keeps staring at us wit are 
his weirdly intansé eyes. Oh ‘no, he. just sav 


urhal. hope hé\doesn't ta 


mae : 


This piece of evidence 

was taken into custody by Agent J eff Trigger. 
| Case #212618 

For Immediate Shipment to Wareho' ise BB1 


NOTE: Book may have evidence into the 
true identity of Stanford Pines. 


NOTE: Stanford is in custody and will soon be 
taken to our superiors for questioning. 

NOTE: My hair looks good today. 

: Jutston’s Gentleman Gel is rea rw 

NOTE: We're totally gonna get raises 

No one will ever forget the bust we've d 
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* " P 4 acetals if a 6 
tate a fight with my buather and was h kitd th k my very OL 


ie | 
Dp wtthat Tam back? It turns out that 
Lie ings and. the possibility of global 
DP) Stanley managed te re-activate the 


in the hat: ' ; 
oh Bde eel Wauld 1 apologize 2 


Inherited Dad's nese and Mom's untiustworthy tongue. 
spent the last 30 years keeping up an extensive 
+ Dad's suit, which he gave me after graduation. He 
Ld wear st for my wedding. I thought I'd wear st te 
award, Instead, Stanley has used it ta tich tourists 


al Onder of the Holy Mackerel” 
Machinen,—©) tad my portal like a monkey 
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CHANGED] 


heck is a “HAM-PIRE”?! 
Ny thinking parlor? Now a “man cave” f 
tackier. than a 7. G.I. Apple Rucker’s Family | 


“4 in) Loud 4? 
These ane the bane of my existence. A 
" sathesed them up and burned them = 


+ 3) Giggle whan prea a 


re 
eB 
4 


oft last thes is some GOOD news: Lam a great unch| 
(O % bh,” as Stanluy seems oddly insislurt an. saying ) 
with Stohey fon the: wurine. (Tes bod El 


; her ts calm dawn far a moment, T eventually | 
eo eerie i 
Bad prcinen ont z 

j) When T asked. hen to say “ah,” she 4 
i sewamed for a a whole minute and coughed up 

q Ne astes > x , 
2) Shares the family sweet toath. Diet 

seems ts consist solely of items with the ward | 
“gummy” in them. TL will need ta discuss 4 


A Lgane ban severalidiffuant Rewchach tuts 


a ts make sure she wasn't paychologically damaged 


——Y our experience with the portal. Here's hou she - 
 hapuated the inkblat designs 


a FF asstios 
agpestl cori 

Q) Vag tin links, lr rendlng Ware his bones 

: a Bln ad ty Stanley 


. 


at my forte 
above the grsund. Ina 


Aappered to hi aft allthase yorrs? When To 
ached, everyone abuuptly chaiigad the subjuck aud 


¢ 3 


foo oO: So 7 
“1, as long a» the rift remains contained. Put I foar my 
via will not be tong enough to hold there coomic forces 

, LT must remain vigilant and stand. watch, last 

ble rie again. nd if T've Larned anything foom a life 
misfortune, t's that this is a burden I must shoulder alone. 
han L trad ts share ry hurdons ssith Fiddlofnd, st 

fayed. our friendship and took ite toll on his mental health. 


Be: 


When I tried te share my burdens with my basther, he 


a shy pei 
Sper te 
“hee 


gore 


P ere rman 9 ES ietind ots ih 


ly nt io ay 
P Miyard.| 


F le ails Pa Decimaldane the 3.14 15th 


Dn pid to say thatthe Tiny 
game. Stan's contibutisn was 
lS ee 


ish ate 
pe 
fused of the aimless aggression of a typical adolescent, T discoverd 


found a whined ape 
Spon 5 ew woe 


fe leatrs io tafisiid te in then 


1 ENIGHTMARE ; 7 
REA 


- sook wo DECIDED TO FRY ME AVICIT!" ke shsinked, his vac 
Br asnp A infinity. “CARE FOR A GAME OF INTERGALACTIC 
PTHIS TIME, YOU'RE THE PAWN” | 
ae Oke, eam | 
and teeth, lt out a howl like a humpback whale | 
ee Fiagers ark tact wiggle Ai poelp 
ge me by, and I swam thraugh the as in a panic 
th at thal th searching for me. 


yess! 
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“mE WANTS TO PLAY HIDE-AND- SEEK! 
FT ONE TO FIND HIM AND BRING HIM 
| GETS THEIR OWN GALAXY.” 
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Ariel, in the multiverse Tm just as wanted a1 Stanley! | 
ding 7 “ries had a noble purpose: L only stale supplies te 

of 14. 4 Ceanitum Destabiliger wtih alle & oe 

; mast dificult inventions I've ever worked on. To 

4 my adventures would take 10 volumes, but here's 

7 teat of tea a Landi dinars Fe - ; 
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Ugh! Waiting about this place after all these years has 

OMIM ieaght back to Ufo the tame frustation T fol while T was 

“s there. The whole reality offended my ardued and scientific 

T mean, hou does it ven make sense fora vacuum to be 

like this? ? P 


Why did T hare to spend time thee? Why did 


Ybss kasun dimension Lrsane 
Precause iathing mension 
8 ae 
Pl ingen ft 
(the last 
oe eee 


er, 
ay 


USPEP LTS. Be. 


9 pt Cyilglu glk Khuh! 


Buery aspect of fe +0 


| My quest te defeat Pill led me to a strange wold that 1 


Peso! 


A residential neighborhood in 
2D would (aka. Seyi agi 


era] 


Mis is what the would. of Baubylia looked lle to me while 
uns there 

—— a ms 
Nin ott a 


A. B RE ee 


My 3-D eyes were worthless in thetr 2-D world! These is 
cca! Th Ne gs 
b i shadows! Put here's how the Exuhylians would 


: b 


bore af | et teig Sptitthe ditens. 


a i, 

: T bebaved Pill came from a similar would. thet woe | 
Myptrisusly destroyed. Put how? I didn't have much time % i 
— y 7 me te be an Tnegular” } 
pein rie a mee 
"Youth was stuck outside their wold, ‘ oa" 8) 


¢ Ts lysed of te 2-8 : 
LT aweke, Y docsid pall ink 

ae ae ee 
RE aie MME Se oe. 


nyored 


¢ Whether she was prychie a had just wad my wanted poster is 
Bind —ond that she could help me, but tt would, réguive putting @ 


y dimensian—including ing his parents and eveyone 
anger, but with a calm, steely, clinical resolve ta 
; I sce his reign of tena end. She looked deep into 
Pare ony es nd il T hi the foe of the ran whe 
ahr: was destined te destroy Pill. I was 10 excited that 
a the entie night partying and drinking Goomic Sand —the 
Ri Mr hind Tons Paby himself cansucnes. When I awoke the next 
» the was gane and Twas in anathes dimension ently, Tf was 


* Ale py oage sie 


PARALLEL EARTH DIMENSIONS 


Bos fon Gini Jol 

DO. this Bath, [runtted with Fiddlefard, and tagether we 
‘cutd a Dimensional Vortex Neutralize that allowed us to use 
aera sage deammire 5 2 Nightmare 
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* Reckily for this particule: Eauth, Se bees pasate 


i 0 (0000 Ca 


Ske a moth te a flame, TL was drawn toward the Institute. 


Raced icrom apeah cine dace 

explained why he was halding me caption, Of fase pase back, he had 
been heading a portal expedition te a particularly dangersus dimension 
NN Plllihd iid the iat of Ain denn excaped hack 20° thed teen 


eae , 
ame 


MY RETURN To THE 


NIGHTMARE REALM 


Se ici > oy nl a wb 7 


anather dimension. The shifting haleidsscope of 
colon, tng alt 


these monsters, Twas a fair bit mov fit 
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[Thad faced 
and agile 


UU | 


CQONFLISICIN i 
With his henchmen in disanay, I had what would 
probably be my only chance ts attack Pill directly, 


UABKANBLE | 
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piles cual Re a 


the the Quadrangle, agd-as. 
é ip steep a Si ae 
Dtrdet ae 
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pay my mind a wirt ance move, se | 7} 
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ess wand I have ts de something abo 

1 Tha as hated hs, tl nt f a 


tfche can retioue some unicsin hair te;proteet the! 
from Pill’s influence. Its a tong shot, but its — | 
¥ (@ hy, ‘ Mos : Ne oat 
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. Hey there!’ Mabel here! I just got back from 4 CRAY-CRAY 
encounter wikh some unicorns, so Grunkle Ford asked me bo write 
q journdl enury about them. He said I'm possibly the only person 
who's ever defeated one, so I quess L'm basically an expert now? 


whadde-? 
The main unicorn I dealt with was named Celestabeliedbeth 
(Preuky sure I spelled that wrong.) She was supposed bo tell me 


pelle. 


if L was pure of heart, but instead she just made 4 bunch of junk )y 
up and was Super rude. Turns Ouk that unicorns aren't. anything like h 
in skorybooks—s0 here's 4 handy guide Lo FACT vs. FICTION ° ‘, 


unicorns! (To make it more horselike, I'm calling it YAY VS. NEIGH.) 


int 


= 2 
ae s RP 


4) Their horns are supposed Lo determine whether 
friendship, and shoot lasers a you if you aren't 


7 | ‘ py! © IN STORYBOOKS ... 


ge worry of their 
m) Eyes should Sparkle with 4 million stars, even during the day 


when thde makes No sense, 
» Lick wrer necks and they baSke 
4) TI love to go on R ‘ 
for the whole family pS 
Be) Are days "The Last. one. 6H /s: 
Sue él é 
v2 OS "put IN REALITY - -- 
Dims jut play rave musi, and nt even tne good kind Barely dancanie 
1) Spends, like, 2 hours every morning putting on lots of 
makeup, and I bet it's not even cruelty-free! 
2 say super mean & akly suffi celestbelemerntele eed Wnd) 


‘ $ she was but nok "TV preety.” 
Stretch’ and bold Candy that pretel, walt 


* Warns out, necks just baste like... horses’ necks. Nob 400d, 
5) Way judgmental The only quest Glestabellabanbes wees 
4 The you go an is one recover your self-esteem: 
tinpon' SFA ting cous celestbelerdevelle wes her 
bload—which I discovered when I punched her in the face. 


” 
like your Favorike Flavor in the world! 
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AM tthough we were unable te “Pill-prsof” Dipper's mind, this 

% auld make the Shack and anyone inside it imperious to Pill’ power 
Mies aun latest misadventure, T waliped it was time te tall Dipper 
Ds LT knew about Gravity Falls. I sat him down and told him 


INKY 1S GRAVITY FALLS SO WEIRD? 


RE: 


WEIRDNESS _ 
satalilis titiacebios <A diy sch Li: Pi ts yl 
me inks opening a daor s0 he could claim Gravity Falls far himself, 
The truth, T explained, was a bit shanger. Ts help Dipper 
understand, T bonowed Stanley's car, and we drove until we reached the 


oo ee 


Win Me itt oh te bap 
eae 


q 0. Dipper is j a nickname. Put everyone gat used te tt, and 
wy fas lata tll eng the tat Ald hs kind of 0 

: anyway, Don't tell anyone.” ; 

2 hats, and, smiled at him. “four secrets safe with me, — 
“Ng PRL scck/: “And I think its a guat : , Ta Mesos ov 0 


sMrimes. T have begun to faim an itee 


ag 


Ki Met San. _ - mage : i 


THE RIFT CONTAINMENT UNIT | 
Is CRACKING/ | 


that send tijp he's a ly ot hid Tr th ae 
ba i ae ly a! 


Ae Pie i: | 
31 ) a 


Le ey 


youl 2AS” sHAUH VRUMARMSV 23> zaty 
BSOLALUS SUSTANV, TAPASE Av 2zU 2205 

AS OPHTAV FAVEAAVUK 87 £38357 3 
Th orden to seal the uift for good, it is going te take an adhesive of : 
thy strength. I must return te Grash Site Omega—although I * 
: suppose there's ne longer any need far that coy nickname invented in i 
then T shall share mine as well. As Treferenced in faurnal 2, there is an 
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—— Yawing an alien ship under the town has caused many odd 


Mien Alan Adhesive, and Im thinking of discussing 4 
YPprenticeship offer with him 


THE WoRST HAS HAPPENED/ 
BILL HAS BEEN LET LOOSE 


— IN OVR WORLD/ 
= sa — ail 
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L dant know wha gat hald of the rift o wha Prill deceived, hut 
sf ESE: Meab n hoealeng eke: 
Ciw He sheet te thal aa fail 
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Dipper here! | can’t believe I’m 
holding this book in my hands. | saw Bill 
burn all 3 journals right in front of me!! But this 
morning, Soos found the journals lying in the woods, 
unharmed. Apparently, defeating Bill didn’t just de- 
weird the town, it also restored many of the things 
he destroyed— including the journals! 


But I’m getting ahead of myself again. Let me start 
over: 


1) Bill came out of a rip in the sky and took over 
Gravity Falls. 


2) Bill captured Ford and turned him to gold. 


3) Bill tried to trap Mabel in a mind prison, and 


blew up Time Baby. (| wonder what ever happened to 
Blendin. ...1 hope he’s okay.) 


4) The town banded together to save Ford and 
defeat Bill, and it was McGucket who figured out 
how. True, his solution to every problem is “Build a 
giant robot!’’, but this time he was on OUR side! 


| don’t know if he’s gotten saner or crazier after . 
the events of Weirdmageddon, but either way, he’s ~ 
become a bona Fide hero—and made the rest of 


us heroes in the process. No one else could have 
dreamed up... 


B® SHACKTRON! 


; The robot's fighting style was inspired by Soos’s 
favorite anime, “Neon Crisis Revelations Angry Cute Girl: 

© Annihilation.” He kept requesting giving the robot a 

“@un-Sword,’’ but we told him that’s ... not a thing. « 


a Gobblewonker head 


] = 
Totem Pole (for nostalgia’s sake.) 


be surprisingly good 
3 plasma cannon. 


Extra power generated 
by Sev’ral Timez running 
ona treadmill (shirtless, 
as per Mabel’s request.) 


Dino Arm was Soos’s 

idea, and | backed him 

up, because it seemed 
really cool. (Dino 


<i = Bros for LIFE!) 
\ =- 


, 


bse. Ne sacl a 

Candy and Grenda led the Shacktron into battle, our rescue: : 
ad fate the Fearamid and unfroze Ford He tolls = 

had a crucial role to play as part oF --- a i! 


According to Ford, this was a 
prophecy found painted in the same cave 
where he originally summoned Bill. Ford had never 
believed the legend before i 
(apparently he couldn't 
believe that saving the 
world involved so 
much getting along 
with others), but 
he thought it was 
finally worth a try. 
We seemed to 
have all the right 
pecple—amazingly 
it even included 
past enemies, 
like Pacitica, 
Gideon, + Robbie. 
(in retrospect, it’s 
pretty good we ended 
up getting over our 
grudges with those three.) 
Unfortunately, Stan 
could not get over all his “big issues” with Ford — 
Sp [ong enough to join hands, so the whole thing 
tizzled out and Bill attacked us! 


We still have no idea what would have 


happened if we had completed the Zodiac's f 


prophecy! Soos imagines that the 
Zodiac would have given us all “radness 
powers.’ Somehow | doubt that this is 
what the ancients had in mind. ; 


in the end, it turned out 
to be Grunkle Stan who 
saved us all—by erasing 
his own mind, with Bill 
inside. When Mabel and 
| found out what had 
happened, | think both 
of us were too shocked 
© to believe it. And luckily, Mabel 
retused to believe it! After tearfully 
"showing Grunkle Stan her scrapbook, she 
managed to spark bits of Stan's mind back to life—and 
‘began recovering his memory bit by bit! 


It turns out that the memory ray’s effects can be undone 
through exposure to important images and people trom your past 
(in the same way that McGucket began his road to recovery when 
he saw the tape of himsel# as a young inventor). The reason Stan 
| Técovered so much faster is that we began recovery while the 
| &asure was still fresh—less than an hour after initial contact. 


Still, it’s taken about a week of intensive scrapbook therapy to 

get Stan fully back to himsel#. While the townsfolk and McGucket 
helped rebuild the Shack, Ford, Mabel, + | have been spending 
almost every minute with Stan, retelling him his 
lite story, feeding him his favorite foods 

(toffee peanuts + bacon), playing 
songs from when he was in high 
school, and driving him through | 
town to revisit every spot he’s | 
ever seen (and every person 
he’s ever swindled.) We’ve 
even read his favorite terrible 
- jokes from his joke book to 
him, and he remembers every 


punch line. 
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Ford’s been working at it the 
hardest. Seeing Stan’s memory erased 
is the only time any of us have ever 
seen Ford cry. There have been ” 
several nights we've found that Ford / 
has fallen asleep on the couch next pus \ 
to Stan, exhausted froma marathon of — pss: te 
describing their childhoods together—and 
from apologizing for his mistakes. 


CNA Ne Ford even found an old film reel of 
aA 


VA 


them as kids, which he amazingly saved 
all these years. There are clips of 
them playing on the beach, goofing 
ae the dinner table apa pawn 
shop, and dressing as explorers in 
oversized helmets trying to Find 
the “Jersey Devil.’ 


downstairs 
in the living 
room watching 
the home 
movies right 
now, As much as 
we want to watch 
too, we think this 
is something they 
should do on their own. 
They've earned it. 


(er 


Veli pan) 


ae 


VII admit, ’'ve been geeking out 
hard-core the last couple of days over 
having all 3 journals in my possession. 
Not only di. defeating Bill fix the 
Journals, but it turns out that it also 
restored pages that had long since 
been burned or ripped out. There’s 
countless pages in here that | never 
saw before, things | would have 
killed to know earlier in the summer. 
The journals even SMELL better. 
(Slightly less like millipedes!) 


Part of me wants to keep the 
journals forever as a birthday gift 
to myself, but | know I’ve got to 
tell Ford about them. They belong to 
him. | just hope he won't be mad that I’ve 
kept them to myself this long. 


Besides, there’s no way | could forget the strange creatures 
4nd events we've both written about here. This journal was my 


| guide to someone else’s adventure—and now it’s time | start my 
own, 


. I’ve own journal to take back to California. 
(Do er hice AEs | told Ford that | wouldn't be tating his 
GPPrenticeship, and he completely understood. eprer ently he s 
thinking of asking someone else to be his new oa ner ts crime. 

Ind | think we both know someone who 's great at crime. 


} 
i life or the j 
Ml nev the most amazing summer of my 
Family aay. NecRerliaber made it that way—and I'll never ata: | 
that first opened my eyes to the mysteries o 
Verse > = 


t be mad, 
le Ford!!) 


iatally 


, Va reunited during Wairdmraggedan, but it was far too brief, 22 after things 
calmed down, I went to visit him. Dipper had warned me absut-Fiddloford's 
aneven mental state, but when T sau that he was living at the dump, it 
became clear hau deeply T had hurt this man that T had ance held sa dear. 
A was ovezoyed to wee oe, and we spent houss talking. Ye was fascinated 
by my tales of the multiverse, and his pobing questions made it clear that his 
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During wnat, covered a hove blueprints. 
rd Aten as “dasdles, = # fl 


lalaee the sayattios will allow him to significantly upgrade his 
— (led possibly wear shoes for the first time 
in 30 : 

Wi abs tollad ahaut sun family members—and how his had 
him ts reach out ts them. No matter how hard it is, everysne 
desmes a chance at having a family. Amazing that it task me 
20 lang ta understand this. 

Pefere T loft, Fiddlefard insisted that I listen ta him play the 
the age Lift off his face, and s0 the Fiddleford whe had been my 


bie tr? 
De 


aie Dipper ts a0 longer my apprentice, and Fiddlefad has a 
genuine career ao an inventar ahead of him—sa I think it’s time 
» the Pines Tusins ta jain forces again. At least, T hape s0. 
brother, he will jump at the chance ts find “money and babes,” 


TE i Memntifil scents packing far their is 
_) reopective futures, but T have loo foarte ed dufting ts hows He 
the cloudless lass beneath the Ge spent toa eS 


lang saith my tna; book; i te hal tes Cae 
: atic inched i a My sell "ca nd 
, smowes and told stories until sunvise. 


Pit, a 
Bug ‘ ; LY Y These ji nse ' 
ee i ee ig, 1S 


And that 
this book in 


a witht 
People Involve 
W piscovery of Journal 


Alex Hirsch is the creator 
of Gravity Falls and the 
voices of many of its 
characters. There are rumors 
that he is actually a bunch 
of gnomes stacked on top 
of each other inatrench — 

coat, but this is not tri 
probably. In his spare 
time he enjoys writing ’ 
biographical blurbs about 
himself in the third person. 


Rob Renzetti has written 
' about a wide range of — 
strange creatures, including 


> 


“Here, gathered for your perusal, are some chilling 
Facts and memoirs—a geography of the beyond and a 
portal to memories of one of the greatest shows ever.” 


—Guillermo del Toro 


F Ee ini jnslaniliag ale 
is ful ters A perfect combination of scary stuff and 

otous hur that always keeps me coming back for more.” 
bi nr a Cosacieaps wal Far Street 


